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This story is the second in the series Ariana Joins the Scouts, and starts soon after the first story Ariana’s First Mission ends. These notes are for readers that have not read that story yet. Ariana is a young pilot who recently graduated from the Scout Academy of the Terran Alliance. After graduating, she and her friends went on a training mission where she met her boyfriend Ryas. Ariana left Ryas to go on her first mission on board the two person scout ship Firefly, commanded by Captain Camm. The mission was a straightforward escort of the colony transport Shreveport to a new world. While on the mission, she received word that Ryas was killed in an accident working with a new faster than light (FTL) drive design.  Subsequent to that terrible news explosions wrecked the Shreveport as it was orbiting the destination. Captain Camm and all the colony transport officers were killed in the terrorist attack. Ariana was asleep aboard the Firefly when the explosions happened. Along with a technician named Ezeki and the head chef Singh, Ariana was able to subdue the perpetrator and transport the colonists down to the planet from the burning hull of the Shreveport.
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Ariana took personal leave from the Scouts after returning from the new colony after the Shreveport disaster. She stayed with her aunt Enola at her goat farm in Oklahoma. The only breaks Ariana took from the farm were first to attend the ceremony at Scout headquarters to remember those lost on the Shreveport and the Casie, and then to receive her Belden medal.

Enola, who was about 15 years older than Ariana and looked enough like her to be an older sister, went with Ariana to the medal ceremony. Ariana stood with everyone else as the names of those lost were read off. Tears streamed down her face when several friends of Captain Camm’s told a few stories and then launched golf balls over the crowd. While there were many cheers when the balls went over, Ariana just leaned into Enola.

Ariana managed to keep her composure during the medal ceremony. She barely heard anything the Admiral said when he pinned her medal on. Ariana somehow managed to say a few words, “Thank you for the honor. But I was not the hero. It was only the strength of Technician Ezeki and Chef Singh that got us through the rescue of the colonists and the capture of the perpetrator. The colonists also showed remarkable bravery, and their composure helped us as well. I accept it with that in mind and to remember Captain Camm.”

Then she stood back and watched as Ezeki and Singh received their medals. Ezeki gave Ariana a big hug and leaned down and whispered in her ear, “Well done, my friend.” Singh came over and squeezed her hand.

After the ceremony was over, Ariana went back and found her aunt. Enola kissed her check and told her, “That was very moving.  I was crying as hard as you were during the memorial.  I thought your words were perfect when you received your medal. I am very proud of you.”

As Enola gave Ariana a hug a tall tan woman in a blue uniform with dark hair approached them. She asked, “Pilot Ariana?”

Ariana stood at attention and replied, “Yes ma’am.”

The tan woman said, “My name is Captain Cansina. Do you have some time to talk?”

“Yes ma’am. This is my aunt, Enola. We will head back home soon, but we have time to talk first.”

Cansina smiled warmly and told them, “Excellent. I am glad to meet you both. Please sit with me for a few minutes.”

All three of them sat in the chairs where Ariana and Enola had been sitting, and Cansina pulled around a third one. Enola took one of Ariana’s hands and clasped it between both of hers for support. Cansina spoke with a voice of authority, “I was inspired by your short speech. My friend Dimples would have liked it too.”

“Thank you, ma’am. That is very nice of you to say.”

Cansina added, “It is true. Your words were from your heart. Plus, there’s nothing more that he liked more than a short speech.”

Ariana laughed through her moistened eyes and said, “Yes, that does sound like Captain Camm.”

Cansina went on, “I just wanted to come introduce myself. I have just received my new assignment as Captain of the Firefly. I know that you are still on leave, and you have not decided what you will do, so please take your time. The Firefly is still undergoing repairs and some upgrades, so it is not urgent. I am sure that it will be difficult to get back on the Firefly after what happened, but I am also sure that we can work through things together.”

Ariana took a minute to compose her thoughts, “If it were just me, I’d go back to Oklahoma and milk goats, but one of the last things Captain Camm said to me before he died on the Shreveport is that the Scouts could help me get through things like this. So, I would like to try being your pilot on the Firefly.”

Cansina smiled, “Dimples was a wise man. I am so glad that you will give it a try. I will let you get back to Oklahoma and your goats. I will keep in touch with you and let you know our schedule and any mission assignments we might get. Enola it was good to meet you too.”

Enola smiled and without releasing her hold on Ariana’s hand, said, “It was good to meet you as well. Thank you for letting me stay with you to hear what you had to say.”

Ariana softly replied, “Thank you, ma’am. I will be ready whenever we get our orders.”

Cansina turned and walked away. After she was gone Enola asked Ariana “What did you think of her?”

Ariana said quietly, “I am still a little numb from everything that has happened, and I can’t really tell. What do you think?”

“I liked her. She seems like a strong person, someone your grandfather would call a ‘warrior’. I think she will be a good leader for you.”

Ariana and Enola went back to the farm and settled back into a bit of a routine caring for the small herd of goats. 

Several weeks later Ariana got a call on her communicator from Cansina. She said, “Hello Pilot. Do you have time to talk?”

“Yes ma’am. I have time now.”

“Great. Can you come outside?”

Ariana was surprised, “What?”

“I’m out by your gate. Come let me in.”

So, Ariana went out to the gate and saw Cansina was there in a red and black leather riding suit standing by her motorcycle. Ariana asked her, “Hello Captain. Why are you all the way out here?”

“I decided to go for a ride on my bike, and I’ve never been to Oklahoma. So, here I am. It is beautiful here. Please tell your aunt that for me.”

“Yes ma’am. I’ll do that.”

Cansina then told her, “I have received information about our mission. Can we walk around your aunt’s fields for a bit, and I will tell you about it?”

“Let’s walk along this path and we can talk. I would be very interested to hear about the mission.”

They walked together along a path around the edge of one of the goats’ pastures and Cansina spoke, “We have a recent colony not too many jumps away. Unfortunately, the Naylorians are also there beginning to colonize it too. Negotiations have failed miserably, and tensions are rising. Command thinks there is a good chance that armed conflict will break out soon.”

Ariana interjected, “I don’t know too much about the Naylorians. Are they usually prone to violence?”

“It is interesting that you should ask that. I found that it is usually the opposite. I met the Naylorians once before and found them to be very analytical. I think that we must have done something strange that leads the Naylorians to believe we can’t be trusted.”

They walked on a bit further before Ariana asked, “Is it because you have a relationship with the Naylorians that the Scouts want you to go there?”

“That’s a good guess, Ariana. I assume that you’re correct.”

“Captain, thank you for coming down to meet me here. I really appreciate you taking the time to get to know me a little better.”

“You’re very welcome, Pilot. Thank you for being so welcoming even though I surprised you by showing up.”

By this time, they had made their way around the pasture and were back to where they had started. Ariana then asked, “Can you show me your motorcycle please? I have never seen one before.”

Cansina told her, “Sure, let’s go take a look.”

Ariana and Cansina went back out to the road to see Cansina’s bike. The red and black machine was a good match for Cansina’s leather riding clothes. Cansina showed Ariana around the bike telling her about the different features and the engine. Then Cansina asked, “Would you like to go for a ride? I brought an extra helmet.”

“I would love to do that with you. What do I do?”

Cansina took out the extra helmet and handed it to Ariana, “Just get comfortable and hang on tight to me. The seat has restrictors so we will not fall out. Make sure to look around and enjoy the view. The helmets have microphones and speakers, so we’ll be able to talk to each other.”

They both put on their helmets and Ariana got in behind Cansina and put her arms around the taller woman. Cansina moved Ariana’s arms down a little, “I need to move your arms just a bit. I’m pretty ticklish there.”

Ariana giggled, “Sorry about that. I will be careful.”

Cansina started the engine, and they went down the country road in front of Enola’s farm. They gradually
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